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Exeunt, 


Thefc letters will rcfolue him of my raindc. 

Farewell, . 

Enter Buckingham to execution. 

Bttc. Will not king Richard let mefpeake with him* 
Rat. No my Lord, therefore be patient. 

Buc\. Haftings,and Edwards children, Riucrs,Gray, 
HoliekingHenrie,and thy fairc fonne Edward, 
Vaughatuand all that haue mifearried, 

By vnderhand corrupted, fouleiniuftice, 

If that your moodie difeohtented foules, 

Do fhrogh thecloudes behold this prefent houre, 

Euen for reuenge, mock e my deftruftion. 

Thisis Alfoules day fellowes,isit not2 1 

Rat . It is my Lord. 

Buc f Whie then Alfoules day, is my bodies domefday: 
This is the day, that in king Edwardsthne, 

I wifht might fall on me, when 1 was found, 

Falfe to his children, or his wiuesjallies: • 

This is the day, wherein I wifht to fall. 

By the falfe faith, of him I trailed moft : 

This, this Alfoules day, to my fearcfull fqu! J e, 

Is the determind refpit of my wrongs: 

What high al-feer, that I dallied with, 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head. 

And giuen in earneft what I begd in ieaft. 

Thus doeth he force; the fwords of wicked men. 

To turne their owne pointes,on tfeeir maifters bofomcJ 
Now Margarets curfc,is fallen vpon my head, . 

When he quoth fhe ,lThall lplir thy heai t with forrow. 
Remember, Margaret was a Prophetefle, 

Come firs,conuey tne to the blockeof fhame. 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the dew of blame. 
Enter Richmond with drums and trumpets. 

Rich, Fellow es in armes,and my moft louihg friends*, 
Bruifd vnderncath the yoakc of tyrannic, 

Thus&xc into tire bowels of the land,. 

Haue we roarcht on without impediment. 

Andherereceias wcjmu our father Stanlie* 


of Richard the third. 

Lines of fairc comfort.andincouragcment. 

The Wretched, bloudie,and yforping bore, 

That fpoild your fummer-fields, and frutefull vincsj 
Svvilsyour vvarme bloud like wafh, and makes his trough. 

In your inboweldbofomes,thisfoulefwine, 

Lies now* euen in the center of this He, 

Neare to the to wns of Leycefter as We learner 
From Tamworth thither, is but one daies march,, 

In Gods name checre on ,couragious friends* 

To reaps the harueft of perpetuall peace. 

By this one bloudie trial! offharpe warre. 

X. Lo. Euericmanscpnfciqnceisathoufandfwordsj 
To fight againft that bjoudie homicide. 

2 . Lo. 1 doubt not but his friends will flie to vi. 

5 . Lo. He hath no friends ,but who are friends for fcare* 
Which in his greataft need will ftirinke from him. 

Rich . All for our vantage, thenjjn Gods name roar.eh* 

True lie pe is fwir t,and flics with fwallo wes wings, 

Kings it make Godsend meaner creatures kings/ 

Enter King Rtchard,N c rffolke^Ratchjfe , . 

Cate shie {with others \ . :;y\ 

King. Here pitch our tents, cuenRere in Bofworth field/ 

Whie,how now Catesbie, why lookeft thou fofad^ 

(at. My heart is ten times lighter then my lookes. 

King. No rffolkcjCome hither. . , . . .... . 

Nofiolke,we muft haue knoclt^d)a,niuft wc not l ; • o ■ • 

Norff, We rnufi both gfjic,anditake my^cious Lor A . 
Kmg, V p with my tent thcredicre will I lie to night. 

But where to morrovv^well all^onc for that: 

Who hath diferied the number of the foe. • r 
Norjf. Six or feuenthoufand is theirgrcatelf number 
Kmg k Why our battailon trebel^tj^^ccount^ 

Befides thcVingsnamcisatowcr offtrength^ 

Which they vpon the aduerfe partic want, 

Vp with my tent there, valiant gcmlerneiij 
Let vs furuey the Vantage of the field, 

Cali for feme men of found diteftion, , .iV 

Lets want no difcipline > makcno delay, , 

L 2 For 





